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PROLOGUE. 


£4 


" ONG. 1 the fo far = kin 7 Wn empires . 


T he common. bus ne. ws the tragic ſcene, 
migfbrtune made the throne her feat,” © 


none could be unhappy but the great. 


# - 
" * 


Weg 


Din.” "tis true, each buys the crown he wears, 


” — 


1 


And many. are the mi igh'y monarchs cares: 
actions preſs, 


By fareign\ foes and home-bred 
Ty Frag Joo he knows, and 
Stories like theſe with wonder we may hear; © 
But far remote, and in a higher Jphere, £1 
Mie ne er can pity what we ut er can "x; af 5 
Like diflent battles of the Pole and Swede, 85 
Which frugal citizens der coffee 1 
Careleſs for who ſhould fall or who e 
5e ore an humbler theme our 7958 5 

holy tale of private woes +: 2 
Wo princes here Ioft royalty” bemoan, 7 5 
But you. ſpall mect with ſorrows like Jour owns Bi 
Here ſee imperious lou his vaſſal treat 
As hardly as ambition does the great; 
| See how fucteeding paſſions rage by 1 


” 189 
ö — 


How fierce the youth with jay and rapture WE, Vx 
And how to death, for beauty Toft, he mourns+ )- 


Let u nice tafle the poet's art arraign, © 
ome frail vicious characters he. feign: 


o Writes, ſhould fill let nature be his care, 


＋ 


Mix ſhades with Ele, NE: nut paint all thiegs! A 


| fair, | el EB ts e 
But here you. Men ud ꝛuomen as they are, 
With def Fence" to the fair, he hade me Jay, © 

Hew to Perfection ever found the way: 


Many i in many parts are known t excel, 
But 'twereit90hard for one lo adt all wells 


— 53 


wa 


Whom Ju life woutdTkrough"each ſeene 3 - 


The maid, the wife, the miftreſs, and the friend; 
This ape, Tis true, has une great inflance feen, - 
And ſeav A, in Juſtice, ow: FRY: one 4 On 
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"DRAMATIS e 2 


D vr Tann. ; 


Ss % T2 


ALTAMONT, 4 5 N in love wb 
Calif * 75 


: | 1 Mr. Bade-. 
I 'HonaTio, bis Friend 5 * Mr, Benfley. 
LoTEARI®, Soong 0s, and enemy, to REFS . 


6 7 as an "Mir. Akin. 


0 
— 


of $2 * ves . We 


COPENT "GARDEN. | 
, 1 8 1 A $45, l Bit, 
. Sens 9 of O. | Mr. Aickin. 
| © ALTAMONT, 4 Young: Rog in ou wit 5 
Caliſta — : Mx. Ban ; 
Fe Bis friend F. Mr. Harley, 
THARIO, @ lord, 8 enemy te to i 
wi Altamont "JE 1 Mr. 9 
nose, 2 Fe. 292 2 e | 
. 3 Sciolts 8 Mi Brunton. | 
e Her to M . ts 
Horatio 8 Miſs. Chapman, . 
3 gn, Cahiü Miss Stuart. 
; Samt t6/Sciolts, 


Seam, sade, place 8 with tbe 1 
WE, e in du Gatens ren, + 


5 
21 


TY . 


FAIR PENITENT-. 


£ G# A a i 
' 34 : i — r 
* p . 


— N 


dcr 7 SCENEL 


A 
— * 


4 orien Aol to Sctorvo'; . Er | 
8 5 ge: Ar and n : 


4 


e 


1 chis e day be ever b 
No mourning, no misfortunes happen on it: 
Let it be — d for triumphs and rejoicings; | 
Let happy lovers ever make it holy, 


3 * it 2 bleſs their hopes, and n their 


This ppy day, that gives me my Caliſta. 
in bgvpy 1 Altamorit; to-day 5 better Rar 

Are join d to ſhed their kitdeft . ee on/ 
Sciolto's noble hand that rais d thee firſt, 
Half dead and drooping o'er thy father's grave, 
Completes it's bounty, and reftores thy nam 

To that high rank and-luftre which it ' boalled, . PTE 
Before 7 Genoa had forgot | 

The merit of thy god-Itke father; $ arms; 
Before that country, which he long had r | 
Io watchful councils, and in winter-camps, . ; 
Had caft off his white age to want and et, - 46 
And made their court to faction by his ruin, 
Al. Oh, great Sciolto ! Oh, my more than ne} . 


—— - 


7 


Let me not live, but at thy very name 
My eager heart ſprings up, and leaps with eee 
When 1 — the vaſt, * . owe. 


5 


Forget 3 


— 


/ , 


— 


— 


5 Ot THE FAIR PENITENT. 


Forget! (but ts impoſſible) then leb-m&'> by = 
Tarte the uſe and privilege of reaſon 
Be driven from the commerce of manknd. 

To wander in the deſert. among brutes, 

Jo bear the various fury of the ſeaſons, © - : 

„ The 8 e s unwholeſome dew and 3 2 
. heat. py 
3 To be the ſcorn of carth and curſe 3 2 

Hor. So open, ſo unbounded was his goodneſs, | 
7; It reach d er n me becauſe: I Was thy frienxe. 
When that great man Llov'd, thy ad father, 
Bequeath'd thy gentle ſiſter to my arms, - 

8 His laſt dear pledge and legacy of friendſhip, | 
| _ - That happy tte made me Sciolto's ſon; 
W call's us bis; and, with a parent's beo doele BN 
Indulg'd us in his wealth, bleſs'd us with tenty, 
Heal'd all our cares, and 1 weeten'd love itfelf, 
„ IP 3 n he found my foruyes fo > abang 
| on- — 
That nothing but a gel could raiſe? „ 
My father's baunty, and the ſtate's ingraticude, 4 
55 Had firipp't him bare, nor left him en a grave. 
- Undone myſelf and finking with his run. 
1 Thad no wealth to brivg, nothing to ſuccour him; 
But fruivleſs tears, 
Hor. Yet what thou could'ft, thou did, . 
And didſt it like a ſon; when bis hard eller, 25 5 
75 and affified by Lotharic's 23 
85 oe to thy houſe, and rival of their bonne) 
By ſentence of the cruel law forbid - _ | 
His venerable corpſe to reſt in earth, . „ +! 
Thou gav'ſt thyſelf a ranſom for his bones; I 
With piety uncommon'didft give up . 
Thy bopeful youth to flaves who ne'er bes mercy, 
Sour, unrelenting, money - loving villains, 2 
Who laugh at human nature and forgiveneſs, 
And are hike fiends, the factors of de — 1 
Heav'n, who beheld the pious act, approv'd it, 
And bade Sciolto's bounty be its proxy, | 
5 TY 0 bleſs oy filial virtue with abundance. 5 . 
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THE FAIR PENITENT... „„ 
"Me. But fee he comes, the aber of my kappt. 


. nefs, 
5 rr — fps Dos deadly 14 5 

o bids my days with peace enty, 
| And ſatisfies my foul with love and beauty. f 


— 
4% 


Entet Sereno; hs riders 5 At 4mokt, ant 9 
 mbraces hin. 5 > a 


Sl. . : to-myſelf! i 
5 to this happy morn that makes thee mine; "1 3 
hat kindly grants what nature had denied me; + 

And makes me father of a ſon like thes. , 
Alt. My father! Oh, let me unlade my breaſt, 
Pour out the fulneſs of my foul before you; 
 Shew every tender, every grateful thought. 
This won@rous eſs ſtirs. But tis . | 
And utterance all is vile; fince I can only : 
Swear. you reign here, but never tell how wh, - —_ 
3 Sci. ed enough; . know. rde CY ho- - 
. iünstes and wortk-heredie 2 89 7 9 2M 
| Arcindhy mind; les | * Fx 
"Ti * Spring freſhly forth; and bloſſom is thy y SIP e 
| Al. ae fom e. 
| © creation, MEET 
4.5 And then, mich e beheld ity benuy, 
„Well pleas'd to ſce the excellence he gave. 
Sci. 2 te: POnye” I e fines firſt 1 b. 7: 
ee, 35 
En from that dey of forrows when I ſa thee, ey. 
 Adorn'd and lovely in thy frlial tears, . 
The mourner and redeemer of thy fatheeerr,Ü / 
I ſet thee down, and fealed thee for my ben 3 
Thou art my ſon, ev 'n near me as Caliſta. 93 5 
Horatio and Lavinia too. are mine; [Embraces ox. | 
2 are my children, and ſhall ſhare my heart. 
But wherefore waſte we thus this happy da? 
The laughing — Forge thes i ep aſe DET 
And with new pleaſures court 325 5 rr 
Thy waiting bride &v' CE for d 
. ; 1 WER. 


A 


Ad ns Phd Ss 
- © — 


* 
. 
„ 


AY 
. * 


4A e ram PENITENT. | 


And foears thaw com'ſt not with a bridegroom 's 


A1. Oh could 1 hope there was one wen. of 


| _. Altamont, 
| One kird remembrance. in Calif 5 at: | 
The winds with all their wings would be too de 


TPDoo bear me to her feet. For, Oh, my father! 


An i. the ſtream of joy that bears me on, 
Bleft as Lam, and honour'd in your friendſhip, 3 


There is one pain that hangs upon my heart. 8 
„ 7 gr my ſon? : 


Alt. When at your ncercelies,” - 9 6 
L—naſt night, Caliſta yielded tomy 88 a 
| Uh ere we parted, as I ſeal'd my vows - 
Wich rapture on her lips, I found her _ 
As a dead lover's ſtatue on his tomb) 
1 rifing florm of paſſion ſhook her 3 


Her eyes a piteous ſhow'r of tears let fall, 
And then 15 


8 5 7 50 all the tend'reft eloquence of love 
begg'd to be a ſharer in her grief: 
{ho e, with looks averſe; and eyes ak froze me, 
4 Ver replied, her ſorrows were her own, © + 
Nor in a father's power to diſpoſe of!!! 
Sci. Away! it is the coenage of their ſex;. 2 
28 One of the common arts they practiſe on us: 
Jo ſigh and weep then when their hearts beat 8 
Wich expectation of the coming jo. 
Thou haſt in camps and fighting fields been 
Uaknowing in the ſubtleties of women; 
The virgin bride, who ſwoons with deadly fear, 
Io ſee the end of all her wiſhes near, _ 
When bluſhing, from the light and public eyes, 
Io the, hinders of the night ſhe flies, 
Wich equal fires to meet the brid moves, 
. Melts i in bis OY _ — a look . 


— 5 


7 


1% £4549 9% 4 


* . and 8 4 
Lal. The father, and the hulbend !? 172 oy 


— 


e ſigh'd, as if her heart ane ene 


2 


* 


THE! pam orf: „„ 
Bos. th paſs. O of i 
Aer zer wor? ; r 

Lot li. L care not if they i 1 Sl 
Ere long I mean to meet em face to ice. 3 
And gall 'em with my triumph « o'er Califta. 8 

Ros. You lov'd her once. 2 

Tot hn. 1 lik'd her, would have marry d . 
But that it pleas d her father to refuſe me, 
To make this honourable fool her huſb and. 
For which, if J forget him, may the . 1 
I mean to brand his name with, tick on mine. 

- Ros. She, gentle ſoul, was kinder than her father. 

Loth. 1e was, and oft 1 in private gave me bear- | 


Til, by ong lift the ſoothing tale; 7 HR 
At length hey eaſy heart was wholly mine. © © 


3 
— 


Ros. Eve heard vou oft deſerie k r, taught, i in- 
ſolent, 


At fierce with Rick Anti: it moves my wonder,” 
That virtue thus defended, ſthowid 5 
A rey to looſe deſires. 3 
k; Hear then, III tell thee: 8 
- Diab in a lone and ſecret hour of REST gt 
When ev'ry eye was clos'd, and the gen moon 
And ſtars alone ſhone conſcious of e theft, © 
Hot with the Tuſcan grape, and high in blood, 
Hap'ly I ſtole unheeded to her 1 „ 
Kos. That minute ſure was lucky. e hes 
Loth. Oh, twas great! ; | 
1 found the fond, believing, love-fick CS | 
- Looſe, unattir TY -warm, tender, full of ory Fu © vis 4 
Fiereeneſs and pride, the guardians of her-honour, 
Were charm'd to reſt, ant l. love alone was MOMs; | 
Within her rifing boſom all was calm, 
As peaceful ſeas that know no ſtorme, and ly 
Are gently lifted up and down by des. | 
1 ſnatch'd the glorious golden opportunity, 5 
And with prevailing, youthful ardour preſs'd 3 0 
Till with ſhort fi Kh and- murmuring else, | 
The yielding fair one gave me perfect lie 
 Ey'n all the 8 . ve paſs in b b, 


\s 


—_— 


_— Ty 


* — — 
* 


7 


— 


„ vu ram PENITENT 


In * too Geddes to laſt for ever; 51 

At length the morn and cold diener ez 

When, fully ſated wich the luſcious banquet, 

I haſtily took leave, and left the nymph _ 

To think on what was paſt, and fgh alone. : 
Ros. You ſaw her ſoon again? 1 
Loth. Too ſoon I ſaw her: 


For, Oh! that meeting was not like the 3 


I found m my heart po more beat high with tranſport,” 
No more I figh'd, and languiſh'd for enjoyment; 
. "Twas paſt, and reaſon took her turn to reign, 
* While every weakneſs fell before her WO. 
Ros. What of the lady? _ | 
| Loth. With uneaſy fondneſy 
"Se hung upon me; wept, and figh'd, and fare” 
She was undone; talk d of a prieft, and marriage; 
Of flying with me from her Ce s pow'r; - - 
Call'd every ſaint, and bleſſed angel down, 
To witneſs for her that the was my wiſe. I oe 
8 ſtarted at that name. Rt 
- Ros. What anſwer made vou? N 


Loth. None; but precending laden pain and il 


neſs, 


Eſcap 'd the. perſecution. Two nights fince, 
705 mefſa e urg d and frequent importunity, 
ain I ſaw her. Strai ae with tears and ſighe, | 
w ich ſwelling breaſts, wido [wooning, with. __ 
tion, 
With all the ſubtleties and powerful ar vp 
Of wilful-woman Jab'ring for her purpoſe, ö 
Again ſbe told the ſame dull nauſeous taleQ. 
Unmov d, I begg'd her ſpare th ungtaieful _ 
Since I reſoly d. _ love and peace of mind 
Might flouriſh long inviolate betwixt us, 
Never to load it with the marriage chain; 
That T would fill retain her in my heart, 
My ev of arp miftrefs and friend Ea kts 


But for thoſe other names of wife and huſband, 
They only meant ill nature, cares; ane quarrels, | 
ka * the ths 1 0 3 | 


* 


vu pain RY 


Lecl. Ens be e gt 2 TY. 
„When, winds pent up; or eating ae bee 71 . 
Shaking the maſs, ſhe labours 5 deſtruction. I, 
At rſt her rage was dumb, and wanted words; 
But when the 3 found way, twas wild and loud: 
Mad as the prieſteſs of the De phie god. 3 
Enthuſiaſtic. paſſion ſwelVd her breah, «x0 0 
Enlarg'd her Leng and:ruffled all mor r API fT "ts Es? 
Proud: and diſdainful of the love I proffer' d. 
She call d me Villain! Monfter !” bo Bare 
At laſt, in very bitterneſs of ſou ß = 
With deadly 3 imprecations on herſelf,” ls [0 8 
She vow' d ſeverely ne'er tô ſet me te; 5 
Then bid me fly that minute: F 


* 


And, bowing, left her to ooll at Eiche: e 


* 


-Ros. She has relented fince; elf why this meſſag 
'To meet the keeper of her ſecrets hes W 9 


This morning): „ 
* "See © the perſon whom you — — iy 3 
8 ee e, e 


well. my „ ambaſſadreſs, what muſt we treat let: 
come you to menace war, and proud "defiance, © 
Or does the peaceful olive grace your meſſage?? 
Ts your fair miſtreſs:calmer?” Does ſhe ſoftep © 
And muſt we love again? Perhaps ſhe means 5 
Jo treat in juncture with her new allyyÿß 
And make her huſband party to th agreement, 
Tue. — — this well done, my lord? Have con put 
| All ſenſe of human paſture? — 2 „ 
A little pity, to diſti iyguiſle, manhood, 2 
Leſt other men, tho cruel, ſhould dſclaim your. IH 
And judge you-to be number'd with 970 arts: The: 
Loth. I fee thou ſt learn t to rail. 1 
Luc. Tue learnt to weep: e | 
That lefſon my ſad: miſtreſs alien: gives me: DFI age, 
day ſhe ſeeks ſome melancholy ſhade, 2 267 
I bite her ſorrows from the prying world; 1 
At night ſhe watches all the eee 
And hſtens to . winds * . rain, 


15 


. 5 | THR-FAIR-PENITRNT. | 


Wich ſighs 2 a3 loud, ang tears that Gul af. 
Then, ever and anon, © wrings her hands, 
And cnes, falſe, falſe Lothario!  - 5 
WWW 
I Wear thou It th preuy Wi epics. 
| And thou haſt. 1. x £4 may make thy 52. 
Some keeping r ſhall doat upon thee, 
And barter his church treaſure for 8 freſhneſs. 
Luc. What! ſhall I ſell my innocence and youth, 
For wealth or titles, to perfidious man! 
To man, Who makes his mirth of our undoing! 
The baſe, profeſt betrayer of our ſex! | 
Let me grow old in all misfortunes elſe, 
Rather Tos know the ſorrows of Califtal . 
Toth. Does ſhe ſend thee to chide in her behalf? 


I ſwear thou doſk it with ſo good a grace, 


. Women, Iſee, can change as well as men. 


That I could almoſt love thee for thy frownings — 
e there, wy lord, there, i in her own ſad 


s | Giving a letter. 
Which beſt can tell che ſtory of her woes, 


That grief of heart which unkindnefs gives bs 
EE N 8 Dons reads. 


7 der en Obedience to m ather—Grve 3 
Rand 10 en 0 1 qt 


By Heav'n tis well! fuch ever be the . ef 
With which I N che e, Hy; ſoul hates. 
N | [fs 
But to 80 on! 


* eee eee u 
N. cakneſs——to-morrow—laft trouble—loft Cali 42 


She writes me here, forſaken as T am, | 
That I ſhould bind-my brows'with el ills, 7 


For ſhe has giv'y her hand to 8 


Fet, tell the fair incorftant— 

Tae How, my lord! F 
Loth. Nay, no more ang Words; 1 to „ Caliſta, 
The humbleſt of her flaves fhall walt her e 7 
If ſhe can leave her happy 3 s army, 


Ip To think ren fo loft 3 ting as at 1 


e - » * 
Luc. 
* 
5 , 
* * 
» * 


. , 1 
f * . 2 


CTY EE 


1 Alas! for pity, come with . 9880 
Wound not her heart with this unmanly triumph; 


And, tho you love her not, yet ſwear you 6, 5; 
So ſhall een once be virtuous in Jou. 3 
Tork. Ha! who comes here? LEES 
Tuc. The bridegroom's friend, ene, a 4 of 7.5Þ 
He muſt not ſee us here. ns ear 35 
Be at the garden gate. | TR 
Lot h. Bear to my lore , | 
e Web and ſwear I vill not { hal Toy 2 5 

[Locharig putting up the. better b, | 

| drops it as he goes out,  _ | 

(Run Lothatio and Do, one 7515 Len. 
125 —_— Ny | L 


Hor. "A ly G eee IO, DC Til fed 
Waking I dream, or I beheld Lotharioo 
He ſeen d conferting phe 5 Bo 8 
At m roach they ſtarted, and retir . 
83 What bifineſs could he have here, and with her? OE 
I know he bears the noble Altamont 7 
Profeſt and deadly eee, s this? 


king up the noe, 7 
Ha! To Lothario !—'3 death! Caliſta s name! 4 
[Opening "Pp 
Confuſion and 8 E [Reads. - 
« Your cpuelty has at length. determined me, and 
I have reſol d this morning to yield a perfect obe- 
* dience.to my father, and to give my hand to Alta- 
2 mont, in ſpice of my weaknefs for the falſe Locha- 
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* „ monſter.” 
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2 A better order of ſucceediog days . 
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. 4. Ware 3 wal was ee 6 . 


| 4 F 4 
2 . oe A / % a 7 af A 5s - - 
＋ — , * - 5 — 4 ** FILED - N 
4 : —— Ba, =; - j 


; whe vs ; 
= "4 | 4 4 | | | 
„„ TAE: ram -omerTaner, - $3 5 

Tust thow ſhalt catch the gentle lame —— 
And kindle into joy. e 

Cal. d e © Od 
Sach hearts as ours were never pa 1 Mw 23 
III ſuited to each other; 5 hd 50 match dz SEAS 4 


Some ſullen'influence,” a foe to both, We 
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Or any other in the courfe of time, 
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Think ſt thou I meant the ſhame ſhoald beconceal r 
Ob, no! by hell and vengeance, all L wanted 1. 
Mas ſoine fit me ſſenger to bear he news 
«EG dull doating huſband: now 1 e hos: © 8 | 
And thou Art be. en CY > 


F * 
18 * 


To break thro' law, and ſpurn as faored e 7 . 
And do a brutal injury like Wii:: 
Tet mark me well, younp-lord; 1 wk Cunz 3 
Too nice, od noble, and- to g eee . * 
Jo be the prey of ſuch a hin e ; 22 
Tas baſe and poor, unworthy of a man; 
To forge a Tc ſo. villainous ad looſe,” 
And mark it with a noble lady's ame: 5 
Theſe are the mean diſhoneſt. arty: -of e . 
Strangers to maghoed, and to glofious dangers; Eo 
Who, bred at home in idlenefs and riot; 
Ranſack for miſtreſſes ih unwholefome. ſews, Xs 
And never know the worth of virtudus love. TA. 


Loth. Think ſt 1 torg'd the Jener?- Thick | : 
10 ill; : 13 | | 
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— Till the broad: 8 flaring [bats | | 


Aud boys rg heot the cuckold as he paffes. * 4 | 
Hlar. Away! no woman could deſcend To 40 22 


Fre 4 fcipping, ds age: . e 7805 e 


Ls 1 
4 p * » Y x k 4 
7 — A N — - 9 
— - < WF PS " W A : - 4 3 . 4 £ 
— 2 
3 23 * 2 LE 
N 92 i s * ys a 
* P » 4 „ 
8 - 1 - 


* 1 
5 ay £4”. 


2 


Tou talk of beauties 


y 


Fr - 


_ - 


I N 7 FEende of ſaints who never yet bad 


4 1 could produce ſuch damning 


5 You blaft the fair with lies e — you, |. 
Hate you like age, like uglinefs and i impotence: 


Wee Hald, Sirz apother word, rand then fare wel : Es PS 


© (Mark me,.young. Sir) her very-name profan 4. 
Learn to teſtrain the licenge of your pcech; EE 


T's {ales hos becomes your underſtandings. :-- 


. 4 
* 


Hor. Lis well, Sir, you are plealant— 5 1 
' Lothi By ah joy S * „ 8 125 5 2 4 1 
- Which wy ſoul yet has uncontrol'd lt : 9s 4 
| 21 would not eee, 4. -i 
Tho' all thy force were arm'd to bar my way . 785 of 
But like che Kin voy ni happy U, 5 
- That 2 a 3 Tt 6 — 
0 1 | 855 3 25 gg 5 ane 
a oy WE - 
I : Os 2 » * - | 2 


| bo As the fond tales which.you. recoungot love. 


aun FAIR aner. „ an --4 
- 1 * „ 
Fit ou „ bor 5 Pe bs 
And when the i es {pn warms your vain 3 
at you never fag 
And fancy. raptures that you never knew... 
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being, — 8 I FF 
Or being; nel er were fainrs, are not ſo fal 5 


* . 
Fo \ } 1 
1, \ 4% 4 * 
= Y A 
— * * 
— — A * — 
— — RS ——— ata 


YN 
#=.Fa.. 
| _——— — 


Luk. Bur-ibay Edo tor Hold ir wordymy SY 


Lee Per . 11 3 3 
Hor. Li ſalſe!! 4 * : 


N 
— —— 


<=. 
8 
* 


* . 
* — * Sher 
* . * 


— 2 — 
- — — — — — — a —— — 
— - 


222 


Rather than make vou bleſt, they would die e, : 5 f 55 I 
a top the propagation of mankind; ++ 2 

Loi. 25 is the curſe of fools to be nee N 
Ahyd that be thine and Altament's, 585 , PX 5 
Nor think upon my vengeance Hill thou elk; it. 


ho I chigk greatly of Caliſta s xvirtuu , * 
And hold it far beyond hy power to hurt: 
Yet, as ſhe ſhares the honour of my Altamontt. 
"Thar: treafute of a ſoldier, bought ich — 
And kept at life's expence, IL muſt not hae 3 ; 


Tis held you are too laviſl. When you are met 4 5 
Among your fet of fbole, talk of your dress, 


7 ” A 
9 - 1 FE 4 


Ol dice, of whores, of horſes, and: yourſelves; | Þ 


 Loth. What if we paſs beyond this folemn wider, DEE 
And, in defianee of the ſtern Horatio, "i 
 Indulg ge our gayer thoughts, let lags loſe, | 15 gp 8 . 
And 112 his: 5 red friendſhip for our mirth? ATT 


1 - ; * 
= : . . _— - * . 
* £ * "hgh S 
* # | a! yr 
4 12 : 


Rifle the 8 LW "ft ans 4 
| ben ona we RN 0 eee 5 1 
2 Or. at liberty has vain um ous you 
| = That thou ſhould'f dare provdke me IN 
But hendgeforth; b ee thee, ſhun my walks. >; 
If in the bounds of yon forbidden place n 
Again thou rt found, expect a 8 * 
Sach as great ſouls, impatient of an in | 5 
Exact from thoſe who wrong em much 2 dend; 0 
1 Or —— worſe; an injured huſband's * 5 


Shall. ae bande tear thy fair form, 
And 1, 9m thee to all the winds of Hear in. * 
Toth. Ia then my way in Genoa preferib'd ed FF 
By a dependent on the wretched e N 8 
A "ealking Sir, that-brawls for him in taverns, 2 | 
” And: vouches for his 'valour's ä N 

Hor. Away! + the. ſpeech. i uler than r man- 8 

bez. 2 


= if hrs be a name more» rt, ivpars- 4 
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' N 3 
— * - 


c #7 
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| [Offers to ike Fo Revs: NO Saber . 
Since "ko and boys e, taught with se * 
Toth. Damnation e A draw. | 
Nos. Hold; this goes no further here. 7 
Hanses lis too much already ſee gs 
The croyd are gath'ring „„ Sets! 
Toth. Oh, Noſſanẽs 
Or dire me way, of thou'rt no mare my friend. | 
£2 Row. Seiolto's ſervants, too, have ta en ih- al; | 
You'll be o preſs d by numbers. Be advis d, 
Or I muſt you hence. Takt owany word, 
[You ſhall RO NOI done you on eee ” Jt 
Put up, my - ef 


3 1 L wy 5 * 


„ Toth. ne beck -delayy. - e 
5 Weſt of the town a mile, among „ 
Nuo hours ere noon, e ee, 
\ Be 7, to mine 
8 8 Tü meer thee den. py, „ 
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THE FAIR PENITENT. oh 
"Lathe ro wenn, Oh, my better lan! to- mor- 


| TOW. 8 z 8 
Egert your influence; "ſhine 9 ſor met 3 
is not a common conqueſt I would gain, : 
Since love as well as arms, muſt grace my triumph. 
: [Exeunt | Lor HARI1O A Ross A Ne. LID 
Her. Tio hours ere noon to-morrow |. ha! 8 8 


He "I Calif} On, inchinking 6 5 1 TE FF 
What if I urg'd her with the crime and danger? 
If any ſpark wo Heay'n remain-unquench' d 
Within her breaſt, my breath perhaps may make it. 
Could I but proſper there, I would not doubt 7 
My combat with that loud vain-glorious boaſter, / £2 
Mere you, ye fair, but eautious Whom ye truſt, 
Did you but think how ſeldom fools are * 5 
So many of your ſex would not in vin 5 2M 
- Of broken vows, and. faithleſs men, .: , ee ee 
Of all the various wretches love en, compla Lhe 
How few have been by men of ſenſe betray d 
Convinc'd by reaſon, they your power e ps I 
_ Pleas d to be happy, as you're pleas“ d to bleſs, 
And conſcious of your worth can never love vou 
. Jeſs. r 1 7 8 1 
ö 3 2 25 „ Rn, ö Laa, 4 
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EY, | * Scialto, 33 n 
Now, bs wp my honour,” bees muck! 1 a 
\ Haw L not mark d tee, way ward as ___ LY _ 
Perverſe and ſullen all this day of jo $1 cd 
When ev'ry heart was cheer'd, ee went . 
Sorrow, diſpleaſure, and repining anguifſi, 
dato on thy RE) 7 mn he og malignam planet, e. 


. 


- « hy * 7 ” 
1 . : | 


%- 5 7 
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FE O09 z FAIR PENITENT.- 


=y Foe to hy basel and che healthy year. 
« Who ſcowls adverſe, and lours upon the world; 
4 When all che other flars, with gentle aſpect, 
= Propitious ſhine, and meanin to man.. 
Cual. Is then the taſk of duty Falk de. 
Has not your daughter giv'n herſelf to preg 
© Yielded the native freedom of her will ; 
To an imperious huſband's lordly rule, 
E To. gratify a father's ſtern command? 
Sei. Doft thou complain? 
Cal. For pity do not frown then, „ 
1 in deſpite of all my vow d o bediene, 
A ſigh breaks out, or a tear falls by chance: 
Tor, Oh! that ſorrow which has Pa your anger, 
Is the Tad native of Califiz's breaſt: 
And once poſſeſs q, will never quit its dwellidg, 
Till life, he! prop of all, ſhall leave the building, 
To tumble down; and moulder inte uin. 22 
Sci. Now by the ſacred duſt of that dear ſaint 
| T hat was thy mother; by her wond'rous goodneſs, 
Her ſoft, her tender, moſt complying ſweetneſs,” - 
I T ſwear, ſome ſullen thought that ſhuns the light, 
„ _ Lurks underneath- that ſadneſs in thy viſage, -- © 
But mark me well, tho' by yon Heav'n I love thee 
As much, I think, as a fond parent can; alt 
| Yer fhould'ft thou, (which the-pow'rs above forbid) 
E'er fiain the honour of thy name with infamy, © 
I'll caft thee off, as one whoſe 1 impious hands: . 
Had rent aſunder nature's neareſt ties, . 
Which, once divided, never join again. 
To-day I've made a noble ouch t buſband! | | 
| Confider well his worth; Cad: his love; 
. +8 willing to be happy, and thownre Dr 
3% | [ExitSeror70. | 
Coll How 9 the * EP of our ſex, E 
Tho ev ' ry Rate of life the ſlaves of man! 
In all che 2 delightful days of uh | ky 
KA rigid father diftates to our wills, 
8 "Aid Yeals out pleaſure with a ſcanty . 8 7035 
To his, the tyrant huſband's reign ſucceeds; 97 
. Ve with 0 of W N reaſon, e 
Mot 4 | Eg He f 


* 
* 


ä Tur FAIR PENITENT. SRI Fi 


He holds domeſtie bus'neſs and devotion CC ay Re AP 
All we are capable to know, and ſhuts, us, „ 
Like cloiſter'd ideots, from the world's acquaintance,” 
And all the joys of freedom. Wherefore are we 
Born with high ſouls, but to affert 3 OO GE 
Shake off this vile obedience they ent, nn. 
And lair an equal empire o er the world „ 


Enter Hoxario. 1 0 4 iT | 


| "Hor! She's hoes) yet, Oh! my tongue i. is at a ase | 
each me, ſome pow'r, that happy art of ſpeeck, 
' To dreſs my purpoſe up in graczous words; - 
Such as may ſoftly ſteal upon her ſoul, 155 of 
And never waken the tempeſtuous paſſions. „ 
- By Heay'n ſhe weeps! Forgive me, fair Caliſta, -* . "il 
It I prelume on privilege of friendſhip, , e 
9 join my grief to yours, and mourn the-evils  - - | 
chat hurt your Peace, fas quench thoſe « eyes in 
p 4 eee. ; 
. Cal. To ſteal, unlSok'd for, on my private form, 
| Speaks not the man of 1 nor che friend, <2 
= "But rather means te pn 5 
Her, Unkindly fake EL ont, 4 5 {ot 
12 Oh! as ſure as you accuſe me iel, TT 
come to prove myſelf Califta's friend. 775 
Cal. You are my huſband's. frignd, is. friend of _ 
— * Altamont! © 
Hor. Are. you not oe? Are you not © 55 by 
Heaven, | ps wr 
* „Eech interwoven with the ber fate? . 
5 Are you not mixt like ſtreams of a. Ain rivers, 7 ge pn 
Whoſe blended waters are no more diſtinguiſh 7 
But roll into the ſea, one common flood? 1 2 75 
Then who can give bis friendſhip” but to one? | 
Who can be Altamont's and not Califta's? ? 
Cal. Force, and the wills of our 1 . 
May bind two bodies in one wreiched chan 
50 wy will ſtill Jook ft to ras, choice 
5 e poor ca 2 in a foreign r 
| es + 9 2 — * „Sand, 
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— 9 - 
«4 o , 
2 9 - 4 


0 S the ſhore, and ſends Tis 7 0 backs. 
To the dear native land from whence he came.“ 
r fouls that thould agree to will the 
ame, 
To have one common abject 1 wither, bY 
Look different ways, regardleſs of each other, 

Think what a train of wretchednefs enfues: 

ve ſhall be banzh'd from the genial bed, 

"The night ſhall all be lonely and unquiet, | 
And ev ry day ſhall be a day of cares. 

Cal. T hat all the boaſted office of thy dtp, 
Was but to tell Caliſta what . ge ſhes. 
Alas! what needed that? TE 
For. Oh! rather ſay, 12222 5 > 
I came to tell her how ſhe mi ht be happy; © 755 
To ſooth the ſecret anguiſh of her foul 
- To comfort that fair mourner, that fortorn one, 
And teach her ſteps to know the patlis of peace. 

Cal. Say thou, to whom this paradife is Known, 
Where lies the bliſsful region? Mark my way io if, 
For, Oh! *tis ſure Llong to be at reſt, - 

Hor. Then to be good is to be happ—Angets 


IF Aie happier than mankind, becauſe they re better. 


Quilt is the ſource of ſorrow! tis the end, hs ” 
Th' avenging fend that follows us behind 
Wich di and Ling The bleſt know none * 


* 
TY 


Bat reſt in everlaſting p ace of id 
And find the height of all their heav'n is . 25 
Cal. And what bold parafice's officious tongue 
Shall dare to tax Caliſta's name with guilt? _ 

Hor. None ſhould; but tis a buſy, talking wad, 

That with licentious breath blows like the wind, 

> As freely on the palace as the cottage. 

Cal, What myflie riddle lurks beneath 2 WT 


Which thou would'ſt ſeem unwilling to . x 


As if it meant diſhoneur to my virtue? 
| _ Away with this: 5 ſhu; Jing e 
And let aby oracle be underſk, 2 
For. Lothario 3 
e 9757 17855 would aan, mean ny kim? 


Hor. 


- " * * 9 Ra - * — * 7 4 x Ss 
FA * 7 — — ; — 5 . mY ” 
, 4 = 1 8 ö / - 


+ Tut ram erk, e 


„ * 


a Hp Aber, Lothario and Caliſta! thus they bs oin 1 A 


Two names, which Hear n decreed alla never 

Ro PETS ©" | BRAS 

Hence have the talkers of this populous city 8 

A ſhameful tale to tell, for public ſport 
Of an unhappy beauty, a falſe fair one, 
Who plighted to a noble youth her faith, 

8 When ſhe had given her honour to a * "As 


Thus to be treated with unmanly inſolence? >» * 

To be the ſport of a looſe ruffian' tongue 

Thus to be 65 d thus! like the vileſt creature, | 

That ever was a flave to vice and infamy. 
Hor. By honour . and fair truth, vou eh me 
much; 

x or, on my ſoul, nothing but fs neceſſity 

Could urge my tongue to this ungrateful office. 

I came with ftrong reluQtance, as if death - 


Had ſtood acroſs my way, to faye your hon, IT 
3M Your's and Sciolto's, your's 25 Kies 8 


Like one who ventures thro” a burning pil * 


To ſave his tender wife, with al her brood 


Cal. Death — conſufian! Have I lived to this? | 


Ot little fondlings, from the dreadful run. 7 


Cal. Is this the famous friend of 8 
7 or noble worth and deeds of arms denon d 
Is this che tale: bearing officious feltow, -__- -.. 
That watches for ihte ligence from eye; 


I 


That fills his eaſy ears wit 


monſt tous tales, ; 


* 


; Bloody revenge on his defenceleſs wife, 
Who Nai dies, becauſe her fool ran mad? _ 
Hor. ! this rage is vain; for if your Ae 
Or peace be with your care, you muſt be calm, 
) And liſten to the means are left to ſave em. 


3 


Fis now the lucky minute of your ee. 1 = 8 


By me your genius ſpeaks, by me it warns you, 4 

Never to ſee that curſt Lothario orm 
Unleſs you mean to be deſpis d, be ſbunn'd A” 

By all our virtuous. maids and noble matrons5_ 

, | / | Ped 3 . Uuleſ⸗ 


And makes Him tofs, and rave, and wreak at e {Us 


This wretched Argus of a 5 huſband, . 5 
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* e 1 . kam eanrrowe: 37%, 
Vnleſs you have devoted this rare RET . Px 


To infamy, diſeaſes, proſtitution— | / 
Cal. DIonour blaſt thee, baſe, unmanner dftavet 
That dar ſt forget my birth, and facred ſex, - 
And ſhock me with the rude, unhalloy'd found! 
For. Here kneel, and in the awful face of Heav's 

Breathe out a ſolemn vow, never to ſe 
Nor think, if poſſible, on him that ruin d de, 4 
©. Or, by my "Altawont' s dear life, I ſwear, TN 
This paper —nay, you: mult nat. 1 «paper, 
53 alding zer. 
| Thi pili paper ſhall divulge your 8 3 
: What mean'ſt chou y. that paper? e By 
„23 contrivance ro | | 
Haſt thou been forging to 1 my father; 
To turn his heart againſt his wretched daughter, 
That Altamont and chou may ſhare his ent 

A vrong like this will make me ev'n for 
be 8 7 weakneſs of my ſex.— Oh, for 1 

85 urge my 3 37 the villain's ny” 
Fe That 'd the ſcroll? 3 
. Hor. Behold) Can chis be forg'd? . 2 S 
Ne Ses wk where Caliſta's vame— {Shewing thelitier naar. 
Cal. To atoms thus, [Tearing 1. 
Thus let me tear the vile deteſted falſhood. 320 
The wicked, Wies evidence. of hae. 
. Confuſion! „„ 
Cal. Henceforth thou officious fool, = 5 
Mleddle no more, nor dare, ev n on thy life, F 
IJ Ta breathe an accent that may ror, my. virtue. 
I am myſelf the guardian of my honour, - -. 
Ty. will not bear ſo inſolent . 


15 


3 © Enter Abr anon z. . 4 | 


+ 5 Att han my life, my love, wy charwing | 
: ; r 


Joy of my — and a, fe of my e Jes. 


The with, and care, bus neſs of my youh? . 
Oh, let me find bes ſnatch her to my breaſt, 2 


x 3 he And tell ker the delays wy FE 
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« in my-ſoft ſoul ev'n ele 1 Jefire. = "195 3 
| Diforder 'd!—and in tears Horatio too! 1 
My friend is in amaze What can it mean? | 
Tell me, Caliſta, who has done thee-wtong// - >; 
That my ſwift ſword may find out the Ts”; 
And do thee ample juſtice, | 5 : TEIN 
Cal. Turn to him. . 73 3 
Ai. Horatio. . Eo + 
Cal. To that inſolent. 4 ETAG 
Al. My triend! -. © 
Could he da this? He, * 45 1 ei, 
| One faith has ever bound us, and one reaſon -- 
2 Guided our wills. Have I not found him jun, ; 
1 Honeſt as truth itſelf? And“ could he . 
The ſanctity of friendſhip? Could he wound = —— 
1 The heart of Altamont in his Caliſta? 3 
Cal. Ithought wharjutice 1 ſhould find from thee! £5 
G00 fawn upon him, liſten to his tale, -: 5 
| Applaud his malice, that would blaſt my 8 e 
„ And treat me like a common proſtitute. „ 
Thou art perhaps confederate in his miſchief, „ 
And wilt 5 the legend, if he tell . 
Al. Oh, impious! what e weich 5 


© 


. ſhall dare . 
To offer at N M 3 
Prieſthood, nor age; nor cowardice ulelf, e 
Shall ſave him from the fury of my vengeance. - 875 
1 The man who dar eff to do it was Horatio; . 
Thy darling friend; * 'twas Altamom's Horatio. 
But mark me well; while thy divided heart, 
Doats on a viklain that has wfong'd me  . 
No farce ſhall drag me to thy hated bed. __ 
Nor can my cruel father's pow'r do more *% 
Than ſbut me in 2 cloiſter: there, well pleas . 
Religious hardſhips will I learn to bear, ©... 
To faſt and — at midnight hours of pray vr. ; = 
ogy Fl ar eee e cell, N 
Wich melancholy, ſpecchlets 2956 to dell; 

Bur bleſs the.day I to that refuge 05 84 — 
= Free 1 8 0 3 875 and from that TY | 
7 4,4 2 WAI =: 2 ors = 
„ N 3 6 $ - 
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'F or ev'ry falling tear a TOM of blood; 


yy 


Al. She's gone; and as ſhe went, ten be 
1 11 
© Shot from her angry eyes; as if ſhe meant EL 
Too well to keep the cruel vow ſhe ade 2 
e as thou art a man, Horatio, tell me, 
What means this wild confufion in thy looks; 
As if thou wert at variance with thyſelf, | 
Madneſs and reaſon combating within hee, 
And thou wert doubtful which ſhould get the better? 
For. I would be dumb for ever; but thy fate 
"Yao otherwife decreed it. Thou haſt —— 7 8 
That idol of thy ſoul, that fair Caliſa 


© Thou haſt beheld her tears, _ 3 


Alt. I have ſeen her wee 
= have ſeen that lovely one, that dear cn 
e in the bitterneſs of-ſorrow, 
That thou, my friend, Horatio, thou haſt end 


er. 


Hor. - That, E have wog d. her! had her eyes been 


From that rich Kream a warms 5 her hear, and 
number d 


It had not been too much; for ſhe has 7 ruin =o hes. 
En thee, my Altamont. She bas undone thee. - 


Ali. Doſt thou join ruin wick Calift#'s name?” | 
What B ſo fair, ſo exquiſitely geo? : 


Is ſhe not more than painting can expreſs, 


Or youthful poets fancy when they love? 


- * Does ſhe not come, like wiſdom, or good fortune, 


© Replete with bleſſings, giving: wealth and honour? 


The dowry which ſhe briags is peace and Pleaſure, 4 


+ © Andeverlaſtirg joysare in her arms.” 


Hor. It had been better thou had'ſt liv'd a beggar, 4 


Ard fed on ſcraps at Leere men's ſurly doors, 


an to have match 


Thou doſt avow the barb'rous, 


with one eee, ſo fatal 
Alt. It is too much for friend 1 ob) o allow thee. 


Becauſe I :amely bore the wrop didſt her, 
r 


225 
{908 hey 5 injury ev'n 2 e * 25 | 


PRI 


Hor. 


2 0 Tas. FAIR. x prtrent.. 1 
oe - Hae: Iſce ſhe has got poſſeſſion of th: hens 8 
She has charm'd ns lite. a ſyren, to why bed, . 
With looks of love, and with enchanting <p 8 
Too late the rocks and quickfands will appear, 
When thou art wreck'd: upon the faithlefs ſhore, - 
Then vainly wiſh thou had ſt, not- ets EE friend, Fiz 
Jo follow her delufion:; 5 2 
Al. If thy friendſhip „5 25 7 
Do churliſhiy deny BY Yves T 
It is not worth my ing; I diſclaim it. 
Hor. ond thou Wen forget what 5 ve 'eed to 
„ 
ſhar'd the taſk of nature with thy father, | 
An form'd with care thy une perten d dan 
virtue and to arms. 
Tu voble facher, O, thou light-youn! at . 
Wou'd he have us d me thus?—One fortune 7a us; 
For his was ever mine, mine his, and boten 
Together flouriſh d, and to * fell. 
He call d me friend, like thee; wou'd dense 1 
ö me | 
Thus, for 4 woman, "anti; Fl vile one, too? | 
Al. Fes canft not, dar ſt not mean jet pk | 
| bay, __ is. * but dare not name Caliſta. 7 
Her. TE not ſpoke at firſt, uvleſs compell'd, 
And forc'd to clear ſelf; but Hince thus urg d, 

I muſt avow, I do not know a vile. | 
Alt. 3510 wert my father's $ friend; he n thes | 
A kind of venerable . lis 5 7255 : 
"hs Hangs round thee, and protects thee from1 my ven- - 

eance.”” * 

I capnot, 5 are not lift my ſword: 2 thee; | 

But henceforth never let me ſee thee- more. 3 
Going aut. 5 : 4 

Hor. 1 love thee Rill, 3 2s han . 

And muſt and will 8 they 28 diſhonour, 

Ev'n in deſpite of 1 be, 455 

Alt. e aim. VTV 1 n 

| = . .. 


& 


— * 


- 
# 
— 9 
" 2 
. 


But hence 6 


(FR If life be worth the keeping— 


To ſave thoſe dearer ireams that flow from ans. 


: E FO a > THE rain proerenr, 


Hof, If "VENT be my care, if chou would'f lie | 


Without the name of credulous, wittol huſband, 


755 1757 thy bride, ſhun FY deteſted bed, 
oys it Yichls are da 6 mr ifon—— 
Al. Offi x 


IJ 0o urge me but a minute more is fatal, © _ ” 
For. She is eee ſtain” d—— „ 


Alt. Madn 


_ 


and raging.” | OY 


Her. Diſhonour'd by the man you Re LARGE | 
Au. I pr'ythee looſe me yet, for 8 own alle 


Hor. By Lothario. 
Ali. Perdition take thee, vine fox the e falſhood !. f 
[8r7ikes ham, 


Now, nothi ing but thy life can nuke atonement, 


Hor. A blow! thou haſt us'0 me well— [Draws, 
Alt. This to thy heart 


Hor. Yet hold By Heav'n his father's in his face! 


© Mt. Defend thyſelf; 


„ 


. 11 the poor evaſion ſhall not fave thee: - 


Her. Yethold—* thou know'ft Tdare—think | "nl 


we ve livid—— */ : 


1 hey felt; | Altamont unk, on Horatio, e 


N 
« Nay then, tis brutal violence; and thus, wr” 
* Thus Nature n me 1 che oy” ſhe gave. 


Tav. My brother, my Horatio! Is it poſſible! 
Oh, turn your cruel ſwords upon Lavinia. 
I muſt quench your impious rage in blood, 
old, my heart ſhall give you all her ſtore, 


- 


— 


_— 


LT feln. ; 


| Lavinra enters, and 7 runs between their fevarde, 


* 


p 


Spire of my wrongs, my heart runs o'er with tendar- „ 


4 5 And I could bet die my if than hurt him. 
for by mf F much: wrong . 


* 


- * 


Tun FAIR PENITENT. 8 * 5 


1 Alt. "Tis welt thou haſt found a ſafe- -guard; 7 none. Ex! 
but this, = 


No pow'r on earth could Hike thee from Ly e, 1 85 
Lav. O fatal, deadly ſound!” © : 
Hor. Safety from thee! — 

Away, vain boy! Haſt thou .de cb the rev' rence _ 

Due to my arm, thy firſt, thy great example, 2 i 
Which pointed out thy way to noble daring, .-' _ = | 
And ſhew'd thee what it was to be a mann ; | 
Lav. What buſy, meddling fiend, ht "0 0 6 

| goodneſs, 28 b 5 | 
Could kindle ſuch a diſcord? « Oh, Joy by e 4 

| 

| 


- « Thoſe moſt ungentle looks, and an ry weapons, | 
« Unleſs you mean my griefs and killing fears 
« Should ſtretch me out at-your relentleſs feet} | 
A wretched corſe, the victim of your für „ 
Hor. Aſx'ſt thou what made us toes? * was baſe, . 
ingratitude, e 
\- "Twas ſuch a fin to friendſhip, as Heav'n's merey, 8 
That 8 with man O untoward, monſtrous wicked | | 25 3 
e „ 
Unwearied with forgiving, ſearet cold: pardon. ff 
He who was all to me, c child, brother, friend, 
With barb'rous, bloody malice, ſought my life. . 
. 2008 art my kiſter, and 1 N not make 
„ MG > 5 
The lonely mourper of a widow d bed; | 
| Therefore, thy huſband's life is ſafe: ms Sen im, 
No more to know this hoſpitable roof. 
He has but ill repaid Sciolto's bounty. 2M 
We muſt See tis dangerous. Nö., RE 
[He is going out, Lavinia holds Ty ES 
” Lov, Stay; Altamont, my brother, ſtay; *© if ever $i 
Nature, or what is nearer much than nature, 
The kind conſent of our agreeing minds 
« Have made us dear to one another, ſtay,” 7 
And ſpeak one gentle word to your Horatio: 
4 Behold, his anger melts, he longs to love you. 
« Tocall you friend, then preſs you hard, with all | 
2. The Mts ſ ſpeechleſs Joy of eee "4 7 
. , 


ol 
8 14 
\ . 


* 


4 9 


5 


— 
— 9 


* 
— 


— 


d 


— 8 — 


A ras £ Yam peNiTENT. 


Al. 1 cannot, ſhall not denen ane not hold 
dme. LE] 
17 Look kindly, 1 7 EEE EA 


| Al. Fach minute that I flag, . , 77 


1 a new injury to fai Caliſta. 
From thy Falſe friendſhip, to her arms bor 1 


There, if in any paufe of love I reſt, 


6 Breathleſs with bliſs, upon her panting break 


In broken, Fe, accents, I will ſwear, 


% Henceforth to tru 


Heav n form ' d thee gentle, 


Then own the Joys which o her charms atiend, 
Have more than parame for my faithleſs friend. 


DLAliamont breaks "kia Lavinia, and exit. | 


"By Oh. raiſe thee, my Lavinia, from the earth. 
Ys js too much ; this tide; of flowing grief, 


This word: 0s waſte of tears, too much to give ; 


To an uvgrateful friend, and cruel dreier | 
© Lav. Is there not ase for weeping? Ob. Ho 
" |, "ratio! -/ 

A brother and a huſbakd were my treaſure, | | 


 ?*T was all the little wealth that poor Lavinia 


_ Sav'd from the ſhipwreck of her father's fortunes. 
One half 3s loſt e If thou leav'ſt me; 
If thou ſhould'ſt prove unkind to me, as Altamont, 
Whom ſhall I find to pity my diſtreſs, _ ö; 
To have compaſſion on a helpleſs wanderer, 
And give her where to lay her wretche bead? 
Hor. Why doſt thou wound me wich thy loft 
___ complainings? | 
Tho' Altamont be falſe; and uſe me 8 
Yet think niot Limpute his crimes to thee. . 
Talk not of being forſaken; for LIl keep thee 
Next to my heart, my certain pledge. of happineſs. 
Ty 


eee 
« And made thee all my portfon "IEP! on earth: 
It gave thee to me, as a large.amends 
« For fortune, friends, and all the world beſide,” 


HO; SI you will Jove me. fill, cheriſh me 


[And hide = me from mixforune in your — 5 


my heart with none bas her; 9 5 


JC ͤ ²˙¹wmj ̃ ˙ ᷑0 . , Ü ] · . A a5 


ne full of good- 


Here 


r 


15 TEE FAIR rr xx. . 
3 


« Here end my cares, nor will Lloſe one e thought, : 
„How we ſhall live, or purchaſe food and raiment. 
„The holy Pow'r, who cloaths the ſenſeleſs earth, - 

© With woods, with fruits, with flow rs, ang ver- 


% dant graſs, 


' « Whoſe bounteous hand feeds the whole brute ere · 
lien, 
Knows all our wants, and has ee to give us.” - 
Hor. From Genoa, from falſhood and inconſtancy, 25 

To ſome more honeſt, diſtant clime we'll No. 

Nor will 1 be beholden to my country 

For aught but thee, the Re of my light. | 

Lav. Yes, I WIII fo thee; 7 for 3 
« My countty, brother, friends, ev'n all I have, 

+ Tho' mine's a little all; yet were it more, 

« And better far, it ſhould e left for thee, | 

„ And all that I would keep, ſhould be Horatio, © 

80, when a merchant ſees his veſſel — 4.51; 0% 

« 'Tho' richly freighted from a foreign coaſt, | . 

„ Gladly, for life, 1 treaſure he would give; _ 

And only wiſhes to eſcape and live: 

Gold, and his gains, no more employ his 1 25 

“ But, driving « o'er the billows with the wind, 

« Cleaves to one faithful ON and leaves . 

« n behind.” | 


1 PF 
* 


CR. 


. ACT 7e. SCENE 2 
$a Garden. Enter Auranonr. 


gy 


 Mltamont. | 


5 dy I T H SF An a rempers are 3 de 
One day the ſoul, ſupine with eaſe and fulneſs, Po 
“ Revels ſecure, and fondly tells herſelf 75 

The hour of evil can return no more 
The next, the ſpirits pall'd and fick of u not, 
Turn all to diſcord, LADY we hate our beings, 


*, 


* — 
a * F ; 4 
en: — — 
- 


. e THE FAIR PENITENT. 


-:4 Curſe the paſt joy, and think 3 it folly au. 
And bitternefs and an . Oh, L 
©, + What has ungrateful uty. paid me back, 
For all the maſs of friendſhip which I ſquander'd? 
4 Coldneſs, averſion, tears, and ſallen ſorrow, : 
„ DPaſh'd all my bliſs, and damp'd my bridal bed. 
Soon as the morning: dawn'd, the” ,aniſh d from 


| e 
EG © Relentleſs to the gentle call of love. 5 ; 
«I've loſt a friend, and I have gain d—4 wife! - 
FTurn not to thought, m brain; but let me find | 
Some unfrequented de chere lay me down, 
-  * And let forgetful dulneſs ſteal - upon me, 
*-To Oy and  aluage this pain of Pikes 
xit, 


| yaa and 5 — 45 ſcouered. 
Terk. Weep not, my fair; but let the God of | 


': Love: =-'8 

Laugh in thy eyes, and N in 2 hear 
Kindle again bis torch, and hold it hi 
Jo light us to new joys.. Nor let a I 1 
Of diſcord, or diſquiet paſt, moleſt thee; 
But to a long oblivion give thy cares, Ee | 
And let us melt the preſent hour in blifs. - © 

Cal. Seek not to {oothe me with thy falſe endear- | 


0 


% > 
7 : 
* 


ments, 
J charm me with hy ſofineſs; "tis in vain: 
Thou can't no more betray, nor I be ruin'd. Fa 


The hours of folly, and of fond delight, - 
Are waſted all, and fled; thoſe that remain 
| Are doom d to weeping, anguiſh, and repentance, 
"Ws o bbme to charge thee with a long account. 
Of all the ſorrows I have known already, 
63 And all Lhave to come; thou haſt undone me. 
Loth. Unjuſt Caliſta ! doſt thou call it ruin, 
| Tolove as 2 have done; to melt, to languiſh, 
To with for ſomewhat exquiſitely happy,. 
And then be bleſt Vn tô that wiſh's beignt? 


J 0o die with joy, and ſtraight to live again; _ | 
b 75 inning to gaze, and muy ſs tranſ e! 


8 


% 2 


4 


* 


) Ev'n to the man 


4 


* - 
— "Wy. — 


TEE FAIR PENITENT. >; "Ex. . 
Cal. Oh. let me hegt no more: 1 cannot bear! itz. 8 


'Tis deadly to remembrance. Let that night, 


That guilty night, be blotted from the hear; 
Let not the voice of mirth or muſic know i „ 
Let it be dark and deſolate; no ſtars 
Jo glitter o'er it; let it with rie 


2 


= Yet Want it-ſtill, d vainly wait the dawn; 


For twas the ni ght that. gave me up to ſhame, | 
To ſorrow, to 2 falſe Lothario. 5 
Loth. Hear chis, ye pow rs! ſs how the fair 
© deceiver ©. Vs 5 
Sadly complains of violated a: b * 
She calls me falſe, ev n The, the Crevleſs Li, 
Whom gon = night, whom heay' n and earth FO 
ea | 
Sighing to vow, and tenderly oft 0 
Ten thoufand times, ſhe would be only mine: 
And yet, behold, ſhe has given herſelf away, 
Fled from my arms, and wedded to another, 
om moſt I hate on cart. 
Cal. Art thou ſe baſe to upbraid me with a crime,. 
Which nothing. but thy cruelty could cauſe? 
If indignation raging in my ſoul .. 
For thy unmanly i inlblence and ſcorn; 3 
Urg'd me to a deed of deſperation, © © 
And wound myfelf to be eng d. on thee, 
Think whom T ſhould devote to death and bell, 
Whom curſe as my undoer, but Lotharis; | 
Hadſt thou been juſt, not all Sciolio 8 pow RL Fas 
Not all the vows and pray'rs of 1 Altamont, 
Cbuld have prevail'd, or won me to forlake thee. 
Loth. How have 1 fail'd ip juftice, or in love? 
Burns not my flame as brightly as at firſt? - 
Ev'n now my heart beats high, I languiſh for thee, 
My tranſports are as fierce, as ſtrong my wiſhes, 3 
As if thou ne ex hadft bleſt me with thy beauty, - - 
Cal. 1— 5 didſt thou dare 70 think that 1 would: 
ve 
A ſlave to baſe defires, and brutal Aeaſures, 
To be a wretched bt for thy — 


2 


2 EY 1 THE FAIR PENITENT. © 45, HY 


be To toy, an waſte an hour of idle time with? 755 
My foul diſdains thee for ſo mean a thought. 
Tork. The drivin ſtorm of paſſion will have way, 
And I muſt yield before it. Wert thou calm, 8 
Cove, the poor criminal, whom thou haſt doom d, 
Has yet a thouſand tender things to plead, 
To charm thy rage, and mitigate his fate. 


Enter behind them AuTanont, | 
At. T have loft my peace” —Ha! do I live and 


' wake? [Seeing them. 
Cal. Hadſt thou been true, how happy had I been ! 
Not Altamont, but thou, hadft been my lord. 
But wherefore nam'd I happineſs with thee? » 
It is for thee, for thee, that I am curſt; 

For thee my ſecret ſoul each hour arraigns me, 
Calls me to anſwer for my virtue Main-, . 
My honour loſt to thee: for thee it baunte me: > 

With ſtern Sciolto vowing vengeance on me: 25 
With Altamont complaining for his wrongs- | 
Alt. Behold him here— © LComang forward. 
Cal. Ah! % [Starting, 
Al. The wretch ! whom Ai haſt made, 
| Curſes and ſorrows haft thou heap'd upon him, ; 
And vengeance is the only good that” s left. 
| DN Drawing. 
Loth, Thou haft wa en me ſomewhat unawaret, 
tis true: * 
But lore and war take turns, „ He day and night, 
And little preparation ſerves my turn, | 
E. ual to both, and arm'd for either field. 
We ve long been foes, this moment ends our quarrel; YL 
Earth, Heay'n, and fair Caliſta judge the combat! 
3 . Fury ! Sorrow! Shame! and 
: eat 
" Al. Thou haſt talk d too much, thy breach f is | 
fon to me : 
It taints the ambient air this FI my father, 
OM This for Sciolto, and this laſt for Altamont.” ..- 
[They Felt; Lothario is wounded once or 
twice, 5 then al. 2 
N. 


THE FAIR PENITINT. 1 
Tork. Oh Altamont! + genius is the fironger ! 
Thou haſt prevail'd—M thy gen ambitious ge] 
' Declining droo ps, and- all her ü . 
Yet let not this advantage ſwell thy pride, 255 
I conquer d in my turn, im love 1 and d. 


Thoſe joys are lodg d beyond the reach of Kiez 73 
Phat ſweet revenge cowes a wy to my thoughts, 


Adorns my fall, and cheers m eart in oyin 2 
Dies. 
Gal. And na remains Ju me, beſet with co 


Encompafs d round with wretchedneſs? There is 
But ne way to break the toil, and ſcape. 
> [ She catches 4 Lothario's ſword, and offers 
to kill herſelf”, Altamont runs to hes; 152 45 
© wreſts the 2 From ler. OT TE at 
| A. What means thy frantie rage! 
Cal. Off! let me go. | 
Al.. 3 thou haſt-more than murder'd we; yet 
+ 1 - - 
Still art thow here! and my ur ſtarts with horror, 
A "Cel Th t of any ww, that may reach the. 
"xs thou een to lire? * fore 


. Ob, FE. ak haſt "EW but links of Caliſta! 
If thou} had'ſt never heard my ſhame; if only 
The midnight moon and fitent ſtars had ſeen it, 
I would not bear to be reproach d b 3 | | 
But dig down deep to find a graye beneath, Fs 
And hide me from their beams; © = 
Seiolto wit hin.] What, ho! my fon! !! 
. Nn Seiolte cells —eome near and find” 
me; „ 
The wretched thio of all my ind on vai” 
Cal. Is it the voice of thunder, or my father? 
| Madneſs!” Confufion ! let the ſtorm tome on, 
Let the tumultuous roar drive all upon me; 
Daſh my devoted bark; ye ſurges; break ied” 
Tis for my ruin that the tempeſt riſes, * / 
When I am loft, ſunk to the bottom low 
Peace walk retury, and Ae calm n 


— 


CY 


„ THR rain PENCTENT. | 
oy? - Enter Selex ro- 


Sei. Ev. n now Roſſano leap! d the garden Je 
Ha! Death has been among you—Oh,.ny fears! 
| Laft night thou had'fi a diff rence, with thy friend.ĩ7ꝝ2 
I The caufe thou gay ſt me was a damn d one. 0 


| Did'| thou not wrong the man who — thee crak? 


Anſwer me quick —— 
Alt. Oh! preſs me not to ſpeak ; 

Er n now my heart is breaking, and the mention 
Will lay me dead before you. See that body, 
And 8 ſhame: my ruin! Oh, Califia! _ 

Bci. 47 is enough! but J am flow to execute, 

Fm” juſtice lingers in my lazy hand; 

Thus let me wipe diſhonour from my name, 

And eut thee from the earth, ihou ſtain to goodneſs 
3 — I ers to kill Caliſta, Altamont holds him. 
p Ait. Stay thee, Sciolto, thou raſh father, ſtag, 
2 Or turn the point on me, and thro my breat 
Cut out the bloody paſſage to Caliſta : 
So ſhall my love be perfect, while for her 
I die, for OR alone I wifh'd-to live, - © | 
Gal. d Altamont; my heart that ſcorn' i "thy 
ove, 
Shall never be b to thy; pity. 

Thus torn, defac'd, and wretched as I CG, EY 
Still IJ have ſomething. of Sciolto's virtue. 
Yes, yes, my father, Lapplaud thy juftice;”. - 
Strike . — 0 and 1 will bleſs thee. — 2 the. blow: 

Be mereiful, and free me from my pain; 

Tis ſharp, lis terrible, and I gould curſe + » Wy 

The cheerful day, men, earth, and heav'o, and thee, | 

_ Ev'n thee, thou venerable good old man, | 

For being author of a wretch like me. | 

Alt. Liſten not to the wildneſs of her raving; : 
Remember nature! ſhould thy.daughter's murder 
Defile chat hand, ſo j tt {o great in arms, 
Her blood would * 249 to poſterity,” 25 ' 
| Pollute thy name, — l all thy wars 
Cal. Have 1 not wrong d his gentle nature Acht 
* And yet Ray him . for my life! wig 


Pas 


2 3 2 
TEE fan PENITENF. © 4 
Le as thou art to virtue, Oh, Caliſta! 
I think thou can'ſt not bear to be outdane; 
Then haſte to die, and be oblig d no more. 
Sci. Thy. pious care has giv! 'n me time to 5 
And fay'd me from a crime; then reſt, my bl word; 
To honour have I kept thee ever ſacred, - i 
Nor will I ſtain thee with a raſh reven | * TELE: 
But mark me well, I will: have juſtice bes 6 
pops not to bear away thy crimes ee; 
will ſee juſtice executed on thee, | 
Ey'n tea Roman rifneſs; and thou, nature, 3 1 
Or whatſoe er thou art that plead' ſt within — 5 
Be ſtill; thy tender ſtrugglings are in van. | K 
ö 


dt 


* 
* — 2 _—_ —— 
W 


Cal. Then am I doom d to live, and bear your 7 
triumph)! INTE 
Jo groan beneath your r and fierce upbraidjng, 75 
Daily to he reproach'd, and have my miſery ö 
At morn, at noon, at night told over to me, Gon cena 

* Leſt my remembrance might grow 2 ijne 1 
And grant a moment's interval o peace; 11 
Ts this, Is this the mercy of a father? ? | 1 
L only beg 10. and he denies me. . = 
. frow my * thy facher cannot : - FH 
bear thee; _ 
a with thy e to ſome atk cell, — . 0 
here, on the confines of eternal night, EG iy 
Mourning, misfortune, cares, and anguiſh. dwell; 5 iy 
Where ugly ſhame hides her opprobrious head, * 
And deat — hell deteſted rule maintain; „ 
There howl out the remainder of thy life, 5 | 
And wiſh thy name 9 be no more ves TIE 8 
Cal. Ves, I ee to ſome ſuch diſmal place, ins 

And be more curs'd than you can wiſh I _ „ 
This fatal form dne drew on my undoin F555 
Faſting, and tears, and hardſhip ſhall d roy; , 
Nor light, nor food, nor comfort will T know, | 75555 
Nor ought that may continue hated life. „„ 
Then, when you ſee me mea re, wan, and chang, d, 84 | 
Streteh d at 21 th, and dying in my cave, 
On that cold begs Ren OREN Age 
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Fee you way relent, and Gghing "I | 
At lengik her tears have waſh'd her ſtains away; 
At "th tis time her puniſhment ſhould. ceale;- 


Die, es pas fuff ring W and be at peace. | 
Sci. Who of my ſervants wait there?-- 


Rater) two or three Servants; / A 


2 at body, and bear 3 It io... "On your — 
- Take care my doors be guarded. well, .that none 
Paſs out, or enter, but by my. appointment. 


| - 


LExcunt Servants, with Lothario's s body, 


Alt. There is a fatal fury in your viſage, 
It blazes fierce, and menaces deſtruction. 
„My father, I am fick of many ſorrows, . 

4 5 Ee now my eaſy heart is breaking with * 

5 bove 4 4 fear diſtracts me moſt; 

; tremble at; the vengeance which you meditate |. 
On the poor, faithleſs, lovely, dear Caliſta. 


Sci. 1 47 thou. not read what brave vin 
: | 


8 Wich his own hand he flew his only daughter, .. 
To ſave her from Fer fierce Decemvir's luſk. 
He flew her, yet unſpotted, to prevent 


5 


The ſhame which ſhe might knop.. "Then. what : 


ſhould I do:: 
But thou haſt iy d m/ Be Weis wo! not kill ber: 
Yet, by the ruin ſhe has brought upon us, 
5 The common infamy chat brands us both, 
She: ſhall not ſcape. 
Alt. You-mean that ſhe ſhall die then k. 1 
Sei. Aſt me not what, 3 how L have reſoly'd;. 
For all within is anarchy and uproar. * : 
Oh, Altamont! what a vaſt ſcheme of joy 
Has this one-day deftroy'd? Well did. Bop 
This daughter would. 177 bleſt my latter 5 17 
That I ſhould live to 975 the world's wonder, 


So hap py, great, and that none. were like u. 
While I, from buſy life and cave ſet free, 25 


\ 


PO Yad ſpent the erenigof wy age at home, 


= 
* 
— ” 
- 

- 


— 
— » - 


%”) 


[Exit Cali | 


- 
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kh rain PENITENT. | = 


Among a little prattling race of yours: 
There, like an old man, talk d a-while, and "I 
Laid down and flept in peace. Inſtead of this, 
Sorrow and ſhame muft bring me to my grave ; 
2 85 damn her! damn her!” 


— 


Enter a Servant. | 


Serv. Arm yourſelf, lord. 
Roſſano, who but now eſcap'd the garden, 
Has gather d in the fireet a band of rioterss, 
Who threaten you and all your friends with. ruin, 
Unleſs Lothario be return d in ſafety. - Exit. 
Sci. By Heay'n, their fury riſes to my wiſh, - 
Nor ſhall misfortune know my houſe alone, 
But thou, Lothario, and thy race ſhall pay me 
For all the ſorrows which my age is curs'd with. 
I think my name as great, my friends as potent, 
As any in the ſtate; all ſhall be ſummon d; 
I know that all will join their hands to ours, 
And vindicate thy vengeance. When our force 


Is full, and arm d, we ſhall expect thy Word 


| To Join with us, and ſacrifice to jaune r 


TExit Sciolto. . 


2 Alt. There is a ſtupid weight upon * ws. 

A diſmal ſullen frilkneſs, that ſucceeds 

The ftorm of rage and grief, like filent death, 

After the Ty. and the noiſe of life. 

Would it were death, as ſure tis edel "I 

For Lam fick of living; ; my ſoul's pall'd, © 

„She kindles not with anger or revenge: 

„Love was ch informing, active fire Within: 

' © Now that is quench ' d, the maſs forgets to x 

And longs to mingle with its kindred earth.” 
A tumultuous noiſe, with e, 775 fene. 

21) as at a little diſtance. ; 


Enter Lavi, with two Servants, their le. 


S draun. 


Tae Fly, ſwiftly fly, to my Horatio 3 ad,” 
Nor loſe your 1 officious c cares on me ma 72 


F . FAIR, PENITENT. 
Bring me me my lod, my buſband, to my arms; 


He's Lavinia's life; b ring him to me ſafe, _- 


_ And I ſhall be at caſe, be well and happy. 


[ Exeunt Servants. . 


Alt. Art dou Edad? Oh! what barb'rous hand 
Could wrong thy poor defenceleſs innocence, 


And leave ſuch marks of more than ſavage fury 2 BH 


| __ Lav. MV brother! Oh, my heart is full — 
5 Perhaps ev n now my dear Horatio, bleeds.— - TENT 

Not far from hence, as paſſing to the 8 
By a mad multitude we were ſurrounded, 

Who ran upon us with uplifted ſwords, 
And cry d aloud for vengeance, and Lothario. 

My lord, with ready boldneſs, ſtood the ſhock, 
To ſhelter me from danger; but 1 in 2775 Wigs 
Had not a party from Sciolto's e 
Ruſh d out, and ſnatch'd me from amidſt the =Y 

Alt. What of my friend? 

Lag. Ha! by my joys, Weber | 7 Tome bing out. 
He lives, he comes to bleſs me, he 1 is fa | 
Bute Hozartio, a two or three 5 their 

b Swords drawn, : 


1/f Ser. TD were at the LO 3 of, your life 


To venture forth again, till we are 1 8 BA * 54 
Their number trebles ours. SG 
No matter, let it; I CET Ea 

Death i is not half ſo ſhocking a as + that traktor. . 

My honeſt ſoul is mad with Indignation, 

To think her plainneſs could be ſo abus d, 

As. to miſtake that wretch, and call 8 friends. 

I cannot bear the fight, © 8 
Al. Open, thou earth, 25 

Sape wide, and take me We to thy dark boſom, 

To hide me from Horatio. 


2 Hor. Oh, Lavinia EIS >| 25 
Believe not but I; joy to ſee thee gate: 
Would our IIl- fortune had not drove us hither; 
I could ev'n wiſh we rather had been wreek'd”” 35 
„FF˙Ve]sV).. e 
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ThE FAIR PENITENT. | OG 


| Lov. Oh, 13 bleſs the mercy that reſery d us, 
That gracious pow'r that ſav'd us for a pr other: 4 
And, to adorn the ſacrifice of praiſe, 
Offer forgiveneſs too: be thou like Heav' 25 $I ks <5 
And put away the offences of thy friend, 2 
Far, far from thy remembrance. e | 
Alt. T have „ 77 oC 
Jo ſee if one forgivi glance ſtole hither; ; 
« Tf any ſpark of Kiendiip were alive/, 
G That would by ſympathy at meeting glow, 
« And ftrive to kindle up the flame a- new; 
« ?Tis loft, tis gone; his ſoul is quite eftrang'd, 
« And knows me for its counterpart no more, 
„For. Thou know'ft thy rule, thy Spire in or: | 
ratio; 
„ Nor canſt chou aſk i in vain, cent i in vain, 
„Where nature, reaſon, nay, where love is WE: 
But when you urge my temper to comply | 
« With what it moſt abhors, IJ eannot do it. . 
85 7 — didſt thou get this fullen buen Get: 7 
| | ate! 
MW > © It was not in thy nature to be un 3 
| Come, put it off, and. let thy heart be cheerful,” 
„ Be gay again, and know the joys of friendſhip, . : 
The truſt, ſecurity, and mutual tenderneſs,  _ 
„The double] Joys, w where each is glad for both; 
* Friendſhip, che Wealth, the laſt retreat nd 
5 ſtrengih, 5 | 2 
N Secure in in fortune, and the world.“. TY: 
Hor. I am not apt to take a light offence.” 5 5 
: But x patient of the failings of my friends, | 
0. And illing to forgive; but when an injury _ 
: Stabs to the heart, and Touſes my reſentment, 
e it is the fault of my rude nature) 
own, I cannot eaſily forgive it. 
Alt. Thou baſt Torgot We. 
. 3 
| are t eyes 2 
tient of i me. FA 7eoraful, and gte? 8 
| or. Becauſe they ſpeak the meaning of my ban; EE 
| Becauſe ok re bone, 54 diſdain a 1 5 | 


XK 1 vo 
* 


5 46 THe FAIR TY 


. 175 wrong d thee much, Hora, | 
Hor True, thou haſt. ; 
« When I forget it, may I be a "wrt... ho 
Vile as thyſelf, a falſe perfidious fellow, 
An infamous, believing, Britiſh huſband. 
Au. Tue wrong d thee much, and Heav'n has well 
i aveng'd it. : 
J have not fince we parted, been at peace, 5 
Nor known” one Joy fincere; « our broken friend: 5 


8 7 to the la 3 {of Crug 
6s Stood glaring like a ghoſt, and made me col 
._  * with horror. 
* Misfortunes on misfortunes preſs upon me, 
1 „Swell o'er my head like waves, and daſh me 
; down; 
by Seite e, remorſe, and Hans, have torn my. 7 hn ih 
« 'They hang, like winter, on my youthful hopes, 
| © And blaſt the ſpring and promiſe of my year.” 
Lav. So flow'rs are gather d to adorn a grave, 
9 loſe 5 freſhneſs amongſt bones and Totten- 
< neſs | 
And have their odours fied in the duſt.” 
C.anſt thou hear this, thou cruel, hard Horatio? 
Canſt thou behold thy Altamont A 
| 1 That entle, that dear youth ! canſt thou behold 
im, 
His poor heart broken, death i in his pale . e, 
And groaning out his woes, yet ſtand unmg 07 | 
Hor. The brave and wiſe I pity in miaforune; | 
But when ingratitude and folly 8 . 
Tis weakneſs to be touch'd. | 
Ali. I ww'ndt aſk thee 
„ pity or forgive me; t confeſs, 7 
bis ſcorn, this infolence of hate, is juſt; 
*Tis conſtancy of mind, and manly — thee, 
But, Oh! had I been wrong d by "tics, Horatio, 
There i is 2 yielding ſofineſs in my heart 
| Lou's 1 er have flood i ” out; but I had 885 
ith reaming eyes, an open arms, u „ 
| Aud preſs d thee t cloſe! FE hs 5 | 
; „„ 


— 


—— —— —— 1 oma_y 


LN 


Hor. 1 Per "Jenn more, e 


Thy weakneſs. is contagious; I ſhall catch * ol EY 


And be a tame, fond wretch.- 
Lav. Where would'ſt thou po? 


Would #00 ona part thus? you ſhall not, . reel, 
. 


— 


For I will bar thy paſage, W . | 5 


Perhaps thy eruel hand may ſpurn me all; 

But I will throw my body 1 in thy way, 

And thou ſhalt trample o'er my faithful bale? ; 
Tread on me, wound me, kill me, ere thou paſs. 
Alt. Urge not in vain thy pious ſuit, Lavinia, 

T have enough to rid me of my pain. 8 

Caliſta, thou hadſt reach'd my heart before; 

Jo make all ſure, my friend repeats the blow: 

But in the grave our cares ſhall be forgotten, 


A love and friendſhip ceaſe. CE Falls. : 


£ 


+ [Lavinia runs to him and endeawcurs to. 
rate. ham.” . | 
Lax. Speak to me, Altamont;— 
He faints! 2 dies! TOs turn and ſee hy tri- 
; cc ump t | 
„My brother but our cares ſhall 255 together; 0 


1 Hi will I Jay me down by thy dear fide, _ _ 
_ * Bemoan thy too hard fate, then ſhare i it with thee, 


” And never ſee my cruel lord 8 


,»\ 


| in his arms. 

Eo It is too much to bear! Look up. wy Alta- 
4 mont! f 
My ſtubborn, i hart has kill'd hag s 
Look up and bleſs me; tell me that thou liv'ft. 
Oh!] Thave vas thy gentleneſs too für; 


Po thou and my Lei both forgive me; 
A flood of tenderneſs comes o'er my foul; - 


I cannot ſpeak—T love, forgive, and pity LS 
Alt. 1 I tho 


ſoul; 
That long ere. his her fight had reach'd the ſtars; 
But thy known” voice has lur'd her back again. 


71 | " Methicks | 5 


of. _ — £ * 4 * 
9 1 


a - . - , — 


uy 


[He revives. 


THE FAIR remrearr, „„ 


[Horatio runs fo Altamont, and raiſes him 5 


Li / 


ought that nothing cou d have ay d my wr $f 


4 7 Methinks 1 in — — for all rig *. Sh thee,” 
4 AE up this moſt unlucky 3 and then, 


© 5 Wich thine and Heaven's forgiveneſs an my foul,” 
Shrink to my grave, and be at eaſe for ever. 


2 =, | - E Her. By heav'n, my heart bleeds vor thee; Cen | 


FFV 
I ſeel thy pangs of diſappginted love. 
VF Es * that tpn ſhould fall,” 
T "That all his wond'rous goodneſs ſhould be loſt, 
And the worldne'er know it? Oh, my Altamont ! p? 
._-- Give me thy ſorrows, let me W em for thee, 
And ſhelter thee from ruin. 3 
VL, Ob; my brother, e 
Think not but we will ſhare in all Ho woes 
We'll fit all day, and tell fad tales of fove:  _ 
And when we light upon ſome tauhleſs Woman, 
Some beauty, like Caliſta, falſe and ſair, 
We'll fix our grief, and our complaining there; 
We'll curſe the nymph that drew the ruin on, | 
And mourn the IE gers . Hike: 228 ere 


. Ws 4 Exeunt, 
— : ; 4 — * 
- un. 0 — 
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5 | 5 Alec SCENE 155 e 


— 


4 Room Ibis with Black; en one „ fide e | 
Bad on a Bier; on the other a Table, with a2 


"Seal and other 1 7 2 Book and a Lamp on it. 


Auanuęing looſe and diferdered. After foft 
SEL BET lets joe 8 e ; 


— * i 
OW GS. 
1 . 


op 25 Ft 1 SONG. 2 
5 « K E 4 TI DE heh 8 . 
o who pale and wan appear, 
. 5 "a6 1 The wretch who Wakes with Her; 


— 


ann ts Ghote on 4 Couch, in #: Black; * Haß | 


. 
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THE | FAIR. PENITENT.. 3 
-66 Y, 9, BE: wander, ſcream and groan.” . 
Nound the manſions once your own; -.\ 7 1 
Lou, who ftill your crimes 3 „ 
2 Now, who reſt not with the dead; 85 
From the coverts where you Kray, 333 
« Wheres'you lurk and ſbun the-day, TEE 
From the charnel and the tomb, - a" 
« Hither 97 — ye, hit her come. * 
: « Chige Ca ifta for delay, ES EL A 
Tell her, tis for her you flay; © 
« Bid ler die and come ata. 9 
See the ſexton with lis ſpade,” . 15 
Ses the graue already made; . 
« « T8. fair one, to thy butt e 
is muſic is thy paſſing tel.” 


cal. Tis well! theſe ſolemn foonds,' this pomp - 
0 Nerror;- os 3 

Aid fit to feed the frenzy i in my ſoul. 7 i | 

Here's room for meditation ev'n to 3 3 

) Till the mind burſt with thinking. This dull flame 

Sleeps in the ſocket. Sure the book was left 

To tel me ſomething ;—for inſtruction hen 

He teaches holy ſorrow and conti 2, 

And penitence, Is it become an art, hen? 

A trick that lazy, dull, luxurious gownmen 3 

Can teach us to oo over? Til z0-more-on't; =: 

| [Throwing away the So” 
1 . 1 we more real e in my heart. 25 
| | Than all their pedant diſcipline &er knew. 

55 What charnel has been Tifled for theſe PEE. 5 
Fie! this is pageantry; — they look uncouthly, — 
But what of that, if he or ſhe that.own'd * * 
Safe from diſquiet fir, and mile to ſee 
The farce their miſerable relicts play: — 
But here's a fight is terrible indeed! 
_ Is this that baughty, gallant, gay, Lothario, Fee DER, 
That dear perfidious— Ah! how pale he looks! . 
How grim wich clotted blood, and thoſe dead . a 
5 ye ow, fantaſtic forms of 8 3 EE he 

2 a n 29 


e n 1 ZOO. ee A N | DI 
5 „ | r ram PENITENT, = Ro Eo RR 
In all your edif rent dreadful ſhapes aſcend, _ 
I And match the 45 015 horror, if you can. 
3 8 Ig" ; s = f 


Enter Sciol ro. | 


5 Sci. This dead of night, this 1 filent, fron: of dark- 
neis, . 
7 Nause for reſt ordain'd, and ſoft repoſe; 75 
. And, yet diftraQtion, and tumultuous Jars, _ 
I Keep all our frighted citizens awake 
. ſenate, weak, divided, and irreſolute, 5 
> Want pow'r to- fuccour the afflicted ſtate. 
4 « Vainly in words and long debates they're wiſe, / 
While the fiexce factions ſeorn their Re 
-*;orders, 
* And drown the voice of lau in noiſe an anarchy.” 
Amidſt the general wreck, ſee where ſhe flands, 
[Pointing 10 Caliſta, 
© Like Es Reg in the aightwhen roy was ſack” d. 
Spectatreſs of che miſchief which ſhe r 
Cal. It is Sciolto l—Be thyſelf, my foul; 
He ſtrong to bear his fatal indignation, 
'T hat he may ſee thbu art not loft fo far, 4 4 
But ſomewhar ſtill of his great 12 5 lives „ ol 
In the forlorn Caliſta: -- . 


7 


5 Sci. Thou wert once _ 45 „ 
55H A Py „„ 
En ES Cal. Happy were it I had 70, -; 3 
And never loft that nam. 8 
1 Sci. That's ſomething yet; 

R Thocu wert the very darling of my age: 3 a 
I thought the day too ſhort to gaze upon the, 4 | 
That al the bleffings I could gather for Wee i 
B cares on earth, and by my pray'rs to Heay* n 4 
Mere little for my fondneſs to beſtow; + - L329 
Why didft thou turn to folly, then, and curſe me? 

Cal. Becauſe my ſoul vas NY: drawn from 
6 yours; e 
8 * poor imperſect copy fy 8 
Wbere goodneſs, and the ſtrength of manly ws, 
AWARE. Was 2 88 e e void 5 «Fill ; 
1» 2 : ; 7 
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Tü f FAIR PENITENT. 22 | 3 . Lhe. 
95 Fill'd u up 8 light belief, and iſ fondneſs” 


It was, becauſe I loy'd, and was a woman. 
Sci. Hadſt thou been honeſt, chou And; bern a 
-cherublm; - 25 2 
But of that joy, as of k gem long lost, F 
Beyond rede mption gone; think we no mort.” : = 
Halt thou e er dar'd to meditatè on death? a 
Cal. I ges as on 2 of ſhame and 9 =; 
Sci. Ha! anfwer me! 1 Say, haſt hae, . 
* 3 8 | 2 Sf > 
Tis not the ſtoick's [eff got by rote, © 5 
The pomp of words, and pedant differratie as, ht, 
That can ſuſtain thee in that hour of terror; 
- Books have taught cowards to talk nobly of i ite.” 
But when the trial comes, they ftand aghaſt; 
Haft thou con fider'd what may happen after it? 
How thy account may ſtand, and what to anſwer 85 TE 
Cal. Fveturn'd my eyes inward upon myſelf, ' = _ 
Where foul offence and ſhame have laid all waſte; 
IT berefore my ſoul abhors the wretched dwelling, - 2 
£ And longs to find ſome better place of reſt. 
Sci. Tie juſtly thought, an worth of that OY 
That-dwelt in ancient Latian breaſts, when Name 
Was miſtrefs of the world: I would go on, £ 
And tell thee all my purpoſe; but it Kicks. R | 
Here at my heart; and cannot find a way.” e 
Cal. Then, ſpare the telling, if it be a pain, 
And write the meaning with your poignard AR 
Sci. Oh! truly gueſs d—ee ſt thou this tremb-- - 
lung 1 [Holding up a dagger. 
k "Thrice juſtice urg'd—and 108 the lack ning lige us 8 
| Forgot their office, and confeſsd the fatber. 
| At length the ſtubborn virtue has prevait'd; | | 
It muſt, it muſt de ſo— Oh!? take it the, Fares 


Givin 7775 . . 
| And F048 be relf e 1 5 = r. SATA 
Cal. Luxderfiand JO" ET uz . IE 
| It is but wg". and both are ſatisfy 4. 8 
£8 ur afer ers to ill herfelf © Sade cel. 5 4 2 5 

E hotd of len amm. . 
Sei. Al moment, give me yet a . 8 re. | 3 24 


we W che n az has been 5 8 
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| | Now 8 and the father, claim Ve turns. 

Pee held the balanee with an iron hand, CRE uy 

And put off ev'ry tender human thought, 5 

Io doom my child to death; but ſpare my eyes 
The moſt unnatural fight, he, left their firings Kt | 

My old brain ſplit, and I grow mad with horror. 

Cal. Ha! is it poſſible; and is there et 
Some little dear remain of love and tender 

For poor, undone Caliſta, in your heart? © 


Sei. Vs when I think what pleaſure I took 3 in 
12 . 


— 


. 


What; joys thou gay ſt me in thy pratiling 8 
Thy ſprightly wit, and early bloomifig beauty, 
FE. - How have I ood, and fed my eyes upon thee, 
Üben, * up my hands, and wond' ring, blen 0 
| e cheez-:.-- | 
B) my ſtrong grief, my beart ev'n Ts within me; 
I could curſe Ne: and that tyrant, honour, ., 
Por making me thy father, and thy Jung 5, Fur . 
Thou art my daughter ſtill. . 
Cal. For that Eind word, 3 
Thus let me fall, thus humbly to the earth, 2 
. Weep on your feet, and bleſs you for this goodneſs 
Oh! *tis'too much for this offending wretch, 
\ This parricide, that murders with her crimes, £ 
Shaortens her father's age, and cuts him off. 
N little more than half his years be number d. 
Sri. Os it were otherwiſe - but thou wal. = i 
1e.— | : 
Cal. That I muſt die, it is my only bart, e 
Death is the privilege of human nature, | 
And life without it were not worth our taking: Fe 
©. Thither the poor, the pris ner, and the mourner, 2 
4% Fly for relief, and lay their burthens down.“ | 
ec then, and take e thy cold arms, 
Thou meagre ſhade; ee lei me breathe my laſt, 
' Charm'd 280 my father s pity and * 
More than if angels tun'd oy golden viols, 
- And ſung a requiem to my parting foul. | 
Sci. I'm ſummon'd . ere 8 my friends ex · 
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There i is 6 1 11500 not hat « ſad Faelle. Sf A 
That tells me, I ſhall never ſee: thee n more; £3 
If it be ſo, this is our laſt farewel, 7 


And theſe the parting pings, s which nature eis 
When anguiſh rends the heart-ſtrings——Oh, ite 
daughter! [Exit Sciolto. 
Cal. Now thivk, thou curft 'Califta, now _—_— 
The deſolation, horror, blood; and ruin, 
Thy crimes arid fatal folly Tpread around, 
That loudly ery for vengeance on thy hand; | 
Yet Heav'n, w 45 knows our weak ape natures, 
How blind with paſſions, and how rone to eil, 
Makes not too ſtrict inquiry for offences, Ve, je TN es 
But is aton'd by penitence and YT 2 OR 
Cheap recompenece ! here *twould not be receiv'd;. 
Nothing but blood can make the expiation,, 
And cleanſe the ſoul from inbred, deep pollution a 
And ſee, another injur d wretch is come, he 


To call N from thy tardy hand.” FEET 5 NES. _ 


2 


Euter Artanoxt. Z 


A417. Hail to you, horrors | hail, thou houſe of. 
death! 


And thou, the lovely miſtreſs of theſe 4 „ 
Whoſe — gilds the more chan oe ank. 5 
"- nels,” 
5 And makes it grateful 36 the dawn of day. 
Oh, take me in, a fellow -mourner, with . 5 . 
Fil number groan for groan, and tear for tear; 

1 And when 45 fountain of thy eyes are dr if, 
Mine ſhall ſupply the ſtream, and weep for 1 2 
Cal. I know thee well, thou an the agar Sls. EE 

mont; x 
ou com 1 to urge me with the wrongs I've dons | 


thee TDI, 
But bf and upon che brick of Ife, OH I 204 


And in a moment mean to ſet me free | 75 e 


From me and th apbraiding. CIs 5 8 
3 falſely Eons el 


Doſt _ e me! When did * complain, 


2” 


/ 


. 85 EE FAIR PENITENT. 


Or murmur at my fate? * For thee I "EE 2 5 
Forgot the temper of Italian huſbands, 3 
And fondneſs has prevail -d upon revenge. 
I bore my load of ivfamy with patience, - + 
As holy men da puniſhment from Heav'n;“ 
Nor thought it hard, becauſe it came from chee. 
Ob, then, focbid me not io mourn thy loſs, 
0 wiſh ſome better fate had rul'd our loves, 
And that Caliſta had been mine, and true. 
| Cal. Oh, Altamont ! tis bard for ſouls like mine, 
LEY Ha ughty and fierce, to yield they've done ei 2 
But, t. 0b, behold! my pond dildainful heart 
IRR Bends co. thy gentler virtue. Yes, Ion, 
= + Such is thy truth, thy tenderneſs, and love; 
Such are the graces that adorn thy youth, 
2 5 "Thar, were I not abandon d to deſtruction, 
. Wich thee I might have liv'd for ages bleſs' 4 
And dy'd in peace within thy faithful am. 
r Alt: Then happineſs is till within our reach. 
Here let remembrance loſe our paſt misfortunes, 4 
Tear all records that hold the A er ---- -- (1 
Here let our joys begin, from . one: 
1 long Tucceffive order. | | 
2c Cat Wha-in dec? 7 SPE 
Alt. Then, art thou fix'd to diet—But bei it „ ; 
. 0. We Il go together; my advent'rous love - | 
S dall follow thee “ to thoſe uncertain beings. 
 -:* Whether our lifeleſs ſhades are doom d to 2 | 
In gloomy groves, with diſcontented ghoſts; 7 
Or whether thro' the upper air we fleet, | 
| And tread the fields of 277 ſtill Fil purſue * "17 
e Till fate ordains that we falk part no more. 4 
4 Cal. weak no! Heav'n Has fome other better lot i in 
. To crown thee wih. 1 ane 5 1 How: 
Lie, for ſome maid that ſhall deſerve thy e 
Some kind, unpractis d heart, that never yet 
Has lifien'd to the falſe ones of . 
Nor knoun the arts of ours; ſhe ſhall reward thee, | 
eet thee with virtues-equal to ihy own, x 
Charm thee with ſweetnets;: beauty, and widyeruth; - 
3 Be bleſt 1 in thee 8 and 8 in * e = 
V bout ran of nter 
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THe. FAIR roxrrany. 


Enter . 1 


: Her. Now, m mourn indeed, ye miſerable * 2 
For now the meaſure of your woes is full; 
„Alt. What doſt thou mean, Horatio? 


The great, the pang! Sciolto dies this moment. 
Cal. My father! 

Ali. That! s a deadly ſtroke, Weed „ 

Hor. Not long ago, he rivately went « forth; . 
Attended but by few, and thoſe unbidden. 
heard which way he took, and ſtraight purſu' d hos; EEE 
Hut found him compals'd. by. Lothario's faction, 2155 
Almoſt alone, amidſt a crowd of foes. x 
Too late we brought him aid, and drove them back; 
Ere that, his frantic valour had provok d | 
The death he feem d to with for from their food | 


earth? 


Doſt chou not labour with thy murd'rvus weight} | 
And you, ye glitt'ring, heav* ol hoſt of ſtars, 


Cal. And doſt thou bear me yet, thou PRO: : «(7 


Hide your fair heads in wud uh or I ſhall blaſt you; _ 1 


For J am all contagion, death, and Min, 
And nature ſickens at me. Reſt, ee 
This parricide ſhall be thy W . 
Thus, thus I ſet thee Bes Lal . 8. 

Hor. Oh, fatal raſhneſss = 
Mt. ; Thou doft Inftrudt me vel. 70 leogthen 1 
3 | 
1s but to trifle now. 5 
ene e to „ Hill hin fa: b Kitts.” 
Kin. 

Hor. BI Set de 25 ee 
The frantic: Altamont Some foe to man PD, 5 2] 

Has breath'd on ev'ry. breaſt contagious fry, 2 


N r 4+ 
oF 


And epidemic madneſ * 4 75 ; 5 
1 Seiorro. pale _ Moody, laune by ir” 
vas. 


- . 4 
7 = 


Cal. Oh, my heart? - RIS 
Wall Fey thou fail; ar ſee, the « frig that Ts 


z ; 4 os 
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1 ” > 4 * a 4 
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Hor. Oh, dis dreadfu!?!? e 


_ prevents n and 7 hes Toy Jo; - > 
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. THE FAIR PENITENT: „„ 


: 


. Thy vital Ke! is waſted, ard runs low. 7 
__ - My father! will you now, at laſt, forgive me, 
Ikf, afier all my erimes, and all your tu es ff ringe, | 
I call you once again by that dear name? 
Will you forget my ſhame, and thoſe wide wounds 5 
-Lift up your hand, and ee 1 Bo. B48; = hy 


1 — ——— — — 2 — . ——— — 
» * 
% , P 


Doun to my dark abode? 

| Sci. Alas, my daughter! EET 6 
1 Thon haſt raſhly ventur'd on a ſtormy 1 „ 
MWMhere life, fame, viriue, all were wreck d and loſt. A 
But ſure thou haſt borne thy-part in all the e, 1 
And ſmarted with the pain. Then, reſt in 7 
Let filence and oblivion hide thy name, 
And fave thee from the malice of „ e 
And ma ay Fo thou find with Heav'n the ſame org 5 


As 8 hy father have = Die £43 be bappy:: | 
Cal. Celeſtial ſounds ! Peace dawns upon my ſoul, 
"Nb ev'ry pain grows leſs—Oh, gentle Altamont !. 
Thick not too hardly of me when I'm gone; 5 
But pity me Had IT but early known! 
Thy wond'rous worth, thou excellent young man, 

2 We had been happier bo: h. Now, tis 00 late: 
And yet my eyes take pleaſure to bebold thee; _ 
Thou art their laſt dear objet——Mercy,. Heav' n! 

Wes, - [She dies. 
2 > at. Cold | dead, and cold! and yet thou art not 
= ang . 

But 1 Kill. Hadſt thou a thouſand faults, - | BH 
What heart ſo hard, what virtue fo ſevere, 
But at that beauty muſt of force xelented; * 
Melted to pity, love, and to forgiveneſs? 4 
- = , Sz. Oh, turn thee from that fatal e Alts- 
mont, 
Come near, and let me bleſs es ere] die; 7 
J To thee, and brave Horatio, I bequeath _ bi. 
M fortunes——Lay me by thy noble father, 
And love my memory, as thou doſt his - 
For they haſt been my ſon Oh, gracious Heavn! 
Thou that haſt endleſs bleffings fil in tore 
5; 000 Fine, 291 forfillial or „„ 5 
5 : 145 8 0 t 
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—Z an PENITENT. 
Tet cri diſgrace, and want be far Hears 5 


But multiply thy mercies on his bead. | 
Let honour, greatneſs, 8 ſill be 2 him, 


r 


And peace in all his w Le BR Je dies. 
Alt. Take, ken 5 ng 


To thee, Horatio, I reſign ans gilt, TD HR. 


en 


— — 


_ While I purſue my father, and my jore, Th. 
Ard- find mx only portion in the grave. ">. . 7 
Hor. The ſtorm of rief bears hard upon his 0 


: youth, 
And bends him, 110 drooping war, to earth. 8 5 
By ſuch examples are we taught to prove „ 
The forrows that attend unlawful love. - iS 


* 


Death, or ſome worſe misfortune; ſoon die. ET 
The injur d bridegroom from bis guilty bride. 
- If you would have the nuptial union laſt, Ln 


Let virtue be the VERS that ues It faſt. 
A V e omnes. 
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But every married man ſhall toaft hi 


And all fall li 


EPILOGUE. 


Dearly ſhe paid for breach af good behaviour; 
Nor could her loving huſband's fondneſs ſave her. 


* 
Y O U fee the tripping dame could find no , 


Italian ladies lead but ſcuruy lives, 


There's dreadful dealings with eloping wines : 
Thus * tis, becauſe theſe huſbands are obey'd ' 
By force of laws, which for themſelves they made. 

With tales of «ld preſcriptions, they confine 


Tue right of marriage-rules ta their male line, 


And huſt, and domineer by right divine. 


Had we the pow'r, we'd make the tyrants know, 
What lis to fail in duties which they owe ;, 


We'd teach the ſaunt'ring ſquire, who loves to roam, 
Porgetful of his own dear ſpouſe at home; | 
Who ſnores, at night, ſupinely by her fide; 
*Twas not for this the nuptial knot was ty'd, 


Tue plodding peity-fogger, and the cit, 


Have learn d, at leaſt, this modern way of wit. 
Each ill-bred, ſenſele}s rogue, tho neer fo dull, 
Has th' impudence to think his wife a fol; 

He ſpends the night, where merry va gs reſort, 
With joking clubs, and eigliteen- penny port; 

While ſhe, poor foul, *s contented to regale, 
By a fad ſea- coal fire, with wigs ad; ale. 

Well may the cuckold-making tribe find grace, 
And fill an abſent huſband's empty place. 


i you wou'd c er bring conſtancy in faſhion, 
Lon 


men muſt firſt begin the reformatiuunn. 
Then ſhall the golden age of love return, 
No turtle for her wand ring mate ſhall mourn; 
No fereign charms ſhall cauſe e, ri fe, 


s wife, 


Phillis ſhall not be to the country ſent, © 


For carnivals in town to keep a tedious Lent ; 
Lampcons ſtall teaſe, and envious ſcandal die, 
"I like my good man and I. 


